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ADDRESS 


TO THE 


SHADE OF YORICK, 


ADDRESS 


TO THE 


SHADE OF YORICK. 


Dazu not, GENTLE SPIRIT! that, Pre- 
ſumption, which only wears Preſumption's garb. 
If I have given language to beings of thy cre- 
ation—my pen was not guided by vanity in do- 
ing ſo!——if thy “ pen governed thee—not 
thou it,” my Spirits govern me—not I them. 
Warmed by thy native fire—thou haſt conduct- 
ed me through paths that thy © fancy has ſcat- 
tered over with roſe-buds of delight.” 


Moved by MAR1A's piteous leſſon on her pipe, 
I flew 
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I flew with thee from thy chaiſe — placed myſelf 
on the bank on which thou ſatteſt with her 


I faw thee dry her tears—then thy own—then 
hers then ſteep thy handkerchief in thy own 
again.—And when thou aſkedſt her,—what the 
I faw 
thy reflection written on thy countenance *. 
—— Alas! thought I— that maxim which tells 
us we are blind to errors of our own, may 
be further urged——We are ſometimes blind 
even to our virtues. Yes! thou, Gentle Vo- 


likeneſs between thee and her goat 


RICK |—thou, at that very moment, provedſt 
how little thy feelings—ſo placid—ſo urbane— 
fo much in uniſon with pity——how little they 
partook the nature of a brute.— 


I have 


4 $5. | | b 
* I do intreat the candid Reader to believe me, that 
it was from the humbleſt conviction of what a beaſt Man 
is, that I aſked the queſtion, STERNE. 
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I have followed my uncle Toby, and his 
faithful Trim, in the field when their brows 
have been twined with laurel—or with cypreſs 
—or with myrtle -l! have ſeen their advances 
—their retreats—their defeats—their victories 
nnd their amours——their generofity—their 
ſimplicity—and their humanity. I follow-" 
ed my uncle Toby to Le Fevre's bed-fide 
and ſaw him open the curtain with that frank- 
neſ i the cauſe, not the e ect, of familiarity; 
and if, when that ſweet youth knelt by the bed- 
ſide of his father—kifled the ring that hung ſuſ- 
pended from his neck—and bathed his hand 

(which was waxing cold) with the innocent | 
tears. of a fond child——if then the tears that 
rolled down the cheek of my uncle Toby, in 
_ uniſon with young Le Fevre's, tranſmitted theig 
dew upon my cheek—'twas thou, Gentle Yo- 

RICK ! that touched my ſoul with ſympathy. 
], too, 
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h too, eons in the Ade REL1- 
GION, ſhaking the gloomy folds from her fore- 
head, ſtepped it hand in hand with MiRTH— 
ber countenance open, free, and uncompreſſed ; 
nd though her heart beat lightly—ſtill was 
her eye inclined to Heaven,—while INNOCENCE 
and a glowing ſun-ſet brightened up the ſcene. 
I would rather ſee her thus engaged—or 
kneeling on a wheat-ſheaf at an harveſt-home, 
— than proſtrate at an Altar carved and gilt by 
ART, finging Te Deum—for a blood-ſtained 
Victory. 


I have heard my father ſpeculate how men 
might learn virtue—and ſeen my uncle Toby, 
and Trim—give an example how to praciiſe 
it Ag have turned my head with honeſt 
* Toby, 


1 thought I beheld Religion mixing in the dance. 
2 "0 Grace, Sentimental Journey. 
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Toby, as he has been ſitting at his ſupper 
and detected Trim, in diſobedience to the com- 
mands of his ſuperior officer—— landing behind 
his chair, inſtead of ſitting (Generous muti- 
ny) — My knee has then ſympathiſed with 
Trim's knee and my heart with Toby's heart; 
Tfor, in ſach moments, a ſenſation made up of 
pity, daſh'd with a ſhade of anger, came acroſs the 
feelings of my uncle Toby, and blunted his ap- 
petite. My heart, with his, beat lighter and 
lighter, as Trim gradually ſeated himſelf ;—and 
when Toby found his faithful and modeſt Trim 
was ſitting each mouthful, then, was certain 
to refreſh him. 


BeLover Yorick tif, in reading thee, 

I learned to feel,—and, in feeling, to admire 
thee is it not one of the ſimpleſt move- 
ments of Nature—in admiring—l attempt to 
imitate 
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imitate thee : Thus ſhelt' ring myſelf be- 
hind NaTuRE, (whom thou lovedſt as tenderly 
as young Le Fevre loved his father) I pray 
thy Spirit not to caſt its gentle eye upon me, 
as on PRESUMPTION———but rather as one 
who, in imitating thee, is but ſecking to cul- 
tivate a cloſer knowledge with the ſources 
of thy feelings. 


* —_ . n N 


= _—_—_ * — = _ 2 4 me — * 4 L _ — 7 * . * _—_ k 
— — .. rr fel. 2 — 0 4 N - * mag 3 5 b 7 / YN ; 9393299 — O ab _ , — 
» 8 - * A n — - * 1 1 — - _ l a — , | _ 
— - — . - nr 4 —  — —— — —— . —— —— —— — 
TS « — — — — — — — >, 


WAR. 
. 4 FRAGMENT. 


— = 


* 
— — —— — — p — — — — — — 
2 — — — 8 - — 5 i» A — 8 P 


— — — — a N — — — . — j . —— —— 


—— _-___ 


A FRAGMENT. 


CD = 


Trar firit—eried my father—which 
fired the Athenian ſoul when Ariftides led forth 
his legions, ſeems to animate them :—they . 
are fighting for glory. They are fighting 
for Freedom, brother—quoth my uncle To- 
by, (wiſhing to ſet my father right.) They 
are fighting for the evacuation of the body po- 
litic—exclaimed Doctor Slop They are 
magnanimous—cried my father They are 
brave ſaid my uncle Toby They are Infi- 
del quoth Doctor Sop; they have melted 

| 25 
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the bleſſed images of our Saints, and converted 
them into the wages of blaſphemy :—they are 
Murderers !—they are Atheiſts !——They pay 
more worſhip to the GREAT BRING who made 
us—cried my uncle Toby—by. defending the 
cauſe, and promoting the good of his creatures— 
than all the knees that ever bent to idols. 
(Here Vorick entered the parlour)— 
They fight for Glory !—cried my father, 
raiſing his voice. | 
» Glory!—ſaid Yorick, (while benevolence 
teddened on his countenance)—Glory blooms 
on the Olive! I never ſee a Laurel but methinks 
there's blood upon its leaf:—the Laurel ſprings 
near the Wolf,—the Olive is a ſhelter. for the 
Lamb! To bind up the wounds of Affliction— 
to feed the Hungry—to make Woe forget her 
troubles and Miſery to ſmile—is Glory | It is 
Glory to ſhelter our fellow-creatures |——but 
| __ Anmi- 
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LLC 1. 
AMBITION and RArINE, retired behind the 
walls of their caſtles, level their engines of de- 
ſtruction on the heads of the Helpleſs; ——my- 
riads actuated by them, and blind to fear, riſe 
with the Sun, and mingle with the bleſſed dews 
of Heaven, the blood of their fellow-creatures ! 
I would not fight under ſuch commanders— | 
quoth Trim, (in a low voice to my uncle To- 
by, while ſtanding beſide him)—though I were 
to be made a General for it A corporal, 
Trim—quoth my uncle Toby—with Mercy at 
his ſide, and Valour in his heart, is a braver 
ſoul—Courage not guided by Humanity (con- 
tinued he) is not the bravery of a Man, but the 
ferocity of a Savage. An' ſo it is, an' pleaſe 
your Honour—replied Trim Why, there's the 
long-whiſker'd mercenaries, though a woman 
with her baby at her breaſt were to cry quarter, 
they wouldn't grant it. They have more 


IT wiſh—cried my father, (looking ſtedfaſtly 
at Dr. Slop) -I wiſh that one example held out 
by this Nation of Plunderers and Atheiſts, may 
be followed in every other,—that the pleaſure- 
grounds of Prieſts may be converted into the 
grounds of uſefulneſs, where Ix pus TRY may 
{mile upon her plough, while the Dove reſteth 

upon it. | 
Here Doctor Slop was filled with inflammable 
matter: The holy ground of Priefts—cried he 
w—encroached upon! the Scriptures ſpurned at 
the Croſs deſpiſed! the Saints ſneered at |—Re- 
ligion! Religion! what will become of thee ? 
——Time will improve it—quoth my uncle 
Toby, in the ſimplicity of his heart.—As if an 
electric ſhock had been conducted to the body 
of Doctor Slop, his movement could not have 
| been 
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been more ſudden: he ſtruck his feet on the 
ground, and bolted as upright as his uncouth 
form would let him: his curſes on Obadiah, and 
the green-baize bag, were nothing to this 
curſes flaſhed from his eyes—curſes ſat on his 
forehead ;-—every nerve, every vein, every 
ligament, ſeemed to unite in his frame, and utter 
with his lips, O Gow! in mercy to thy holy 
Religion, eternally d—n this Toby Shandy !“ 

My uncle Toby felt this inſult but faid 

Are theſe arguments ?—cried my father, 

Peace —exclaimed Vorick. 

Peace !—cried Doctor Slo chough Ger- 
many were depopulated England ſtarved, 
though the blood of Nations ſtained the ſeas 
War! for it is a War of Religion! 

It is a Cruſade—cried my uncle Toby. 

It is the ſentiment of Cow ARDICE—=of 

CRUELTY, 
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CrusLTY—exclaimed Yorick—toforce opinion 
by invective, by the dungeon, by the bayonet— 
(Yorick figh'd)—or by any force, but force of 
'Rrason! If there be any abſolute power, let 
it be the power of TzuTH it yields to | 
none—it conquers all, ſooner or later. Let 
Blood be baniſhed !- ſee the ſtarving- chil- 
dren of thouſands torn from their home to fight 
AMBITION's quarrels——l ſee the ſupplicating 
eye of Want aſk its famiſhed mother for a mor- 
ſel * Cling not round her knees for ſhe 
has nought to give you] -I ſee—continued 
Yorick, (caſting his eyes on Dr. Slop)—I ſee, 
in this War of Religion, her beſt duties pro- 

faned 1 ſee the virgin raviſhed before the 
eyes Heye filled with a father's tears :— 
I ſee his filver locks ſpotted o'er with blood 
his hut in flames—his field trampled on— 
his heart * Ye Princes of the Earth 
. look 
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laak - down on this, and learn the novelty of 
feeling. | 
What Yorick ſaid had little effect on the mind 
of Doctor Slop;—perſecution ſtill lingered in 
his eye. My father ſhook his head in piteous 
eloquence. My uncle Toby ſeemed: grieved that 
a Soldier could do theſe things: He had forgotten 
Doctor Slop, and his illiberality— for his ſoul 
' was tempered with forgiveneſt. He would ſay, 
cduhat an inſult had the ſame effect upon the feel- 
ings, as a waſp had upon the ſkin;—both irrita- 
ted the ſurface, but did not endanger the funda- 
mental principles, either of our | happineſs or 
our health. To an injury (he would ſay) that 
puts the means of my-well-being or exiſtence =: 
alarm, I would apply the Laws of my Country, 
IN un is an aſſaſſin who levels his piſtol at | 
my head; but for Ix SL r, who is but a deſerter 
from the ranks of Honour, my own boſom ſhould \ 
C be 
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be the Court- martial that I would try him by 
And a merciful Court it is, brother "Foby— 
(cried my father one day as my uncle ſaid this) 
chouſand drops of . blood would ſooner flow 
from thy feeling heart, than the ſentence of a 
hundred laſhes fall from thy lips! 

But diſcipline !—cried my uncle Toby 
The diſcipline of Humanity !—ſaid Yorick— 

My uncle Toby bluſhed deeply; for he bluſh- 
ed from two diſtin cauſes : My father's eulo- 
gium on his Court-martial touched that natu- 
ral diffidence ſo. predominant in the mind of 
my uncle Toby—he bluſhed from modeſty: 
He bluſhed too on the reflection of Yorick— 
The diſcipline of Humanity, (thought he to 
himſelf), and the diſcipline of an Army, are not 
the ſame. things, then. a 

HH Doctor Slop quitted the rn 

followed him. How often do we ſee a compo- 


ſition 
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ſition of worthleſſneſs in front, with modeſt merit 
lagging in the rear !— 

My father, my-uncle Toby, and Yorick, drew 
cloſer round the fire, which ſeemed to burn 
brighter—while the Genius of Humanity hover- 
ed over their heads 


O BenevoLENCE! eternal ocean of our 


Joys! ſource divine of pure delight! what being 


would not caſt his cup within thy ſtream, and 
drink the precious draught — Thou art the 


SPRING of comfort, which bloweth to birth all 


the bloſſoms life can give, or mortal enjoy! Tis 


thou who cauſeſt the lovely dew-drop of Gra- 


titude to gem the eye of Human Nature, prompt- 


eſt thy children to relieve the hopeleſs, and ſhed 


the tear of fellow-feeling !—Thou art the nobleſt 
link in the great chain of exiſtence; and when 
thou. breakeſt, NATURE muſt divide! 
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PROSPERITY: AND HUMANITY. 


A FRAGMENT. 


He has brought the Nation to ruin 
(cried my father, riſing from his chair How 
long will the fabric of Commerce ſtand upon 
a a paper-foundation?—lt wilt fall—it will fink 
; —it will be annihilated .* O Athens ! where 
are thy treaſures—thy temples—thy gymnaſi- 
ums thy theatres—thy lyceums Where 
is imperial Rome — her forums her fenates— 
her porticos her courage — her conqueſts ?— 

Where 


* My father's contemplations were ſomething like 
theſe on the death of my brother Bobby. / 
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Where the'refinements, the wiſdom, the gran- 
deur of Egypt here is Babylon, Toby: 
Trim—quoth my uncle Toby, (taking his pipe 
from his -mouth)—Trim, hand me the. Bible 
from off the window-ſeat. 


By . heavens ! 
Toby—cried my father—you are ſure to rend 
the web of my diſcourſe by ſome unſeaſonable 
requeſt. — My dear brother —quoth my un- 
cle Toby, (with a look that would have inte- 
reſted a ſtoic much more a brother) I called 
for the Bible merely for your information 
My father ſmiled at the ſimplicity of my uncle 
gave him a look that ſaid, Toby, I forgive 
thee and continued his harangue——He has 
ſtopped the 'wheel—and the diſtaff—and the 
ſhuttle he has preſſed on the ſouls of the 
Poor, and emptied the coffers of the Gene- 
rous And filled the eyes of the Widow, 

and the Orphan! —exclaimed Vorick He 
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has 
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has ruined our Credit —ſaid my father- 


He 


has ruined our. Armies quoth my uncle Toby. 


One man out of a battalion, an' pleaſe- 
your Honour—quoth Trim—is but a poor muſ- 


new ine it is to be hoped—(continued he, 


directing his eyes towards the ceiling) the re- 


mainder of them are upon good allowance now. : 
-——They deferve. it, Trim—ſaid my uncle 
Toby—for, poor fouls! they have been piteouſ- 2, 


ly. drilled in this world. It is not 
the Army, brother Toby—cried my father, 


peeviſhly—on which the Nation depends—it is 
our Commerce |——< Periſh our Commerce!” | 
—exclaimed Doctor Slop. The commerce of 


eruelty - replied Vorick .I preſume, Mr. 


Yorick—quoth Doctor Slop, with a RE . 


mean the Slave Trade. —— 
This was touching on the tendereſt ſtring in 


Vorick's ſoul Lat the mention of a Slave, 


26 PROSPERITY AND HUMANITY: 
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Yorick was always filled with indignation—but 


ſuch Slaves as theſe !——Y orick wept, — 
O PrTy !—thy tear is a; diamond of the mind 
— poliſhed by Humanity, which ſparkles in the 
eye, but beams throughout the ſoul. 
Pray, Mr. Yorick—ſaid Doctor Slop—is it. 
not the fulfilling of the. Divine Command—that 
theſe Blacks are held in perpetual ſlavery ?—it 
is almoſt certain that they are the deſcendants of 
They are the deſcendants of Miszry |—re- 
plied Yorick ;—as ſuch, they have my pity. 
Pity !—exclaimed Dr. Slop, (warmly)—our 
faith, Mr. Vorick, never doubts the juſ- 
tice: of the Supreme Being. Neither does 
our's—replied Vorick; —it would be well if 


4 


every Sect and Nation would rather contem-- 


plate him, clothed in the light of Mercy and 
Benevolence - than crookedly pervert his at- 
TO | tributes 
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tributes to ſanctify their crimes It ap- 


pears to me, Mr. Yorick—quoth DoQtor Slop— 


that there is a particular mark ſet upon them, 


It would rather 


that we ſhould know them. 


puzzle thy philoſophy, to prove it—ſaid Yorick. 


Cain—quoth Doctor Slop—was| curſed 


as a vagabond, and a mark was fixt upon him 


y a parity of reaſoning—continued Doc- 
tor Slop—Canaan and his race being curſed alſo 
—it is natural to ſuppoſe that they were alſo 
marked. It is true—quoth Yorick—that 
Cain: was marked—that none might flay him. 
—— But what that mark was, we are not in- 


formed might it not have been a particular 


prominence of belly ?—ſaid Yorick, Gill; 


at the ſame time caſting his eyes on the waiſt- 


coat of Doctor $lop.—Qr a ſcantineſs of car- 
caſe?—replied Doctor Slop, laughing loudly—his 
eyes returning the compliment of Yorick— 

* That 
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That was exchanging ſnot—ſaid my uncle 
Toby) | 
Is it not our duty—continued Yorick, (re- 


ſuming ſeriouſneſs)=is it not our duty, to be 


certain that they are one of theſe, before we 
make Slaves of them Even allowing the cer- 
aint and that certainty conſtituting the right 
e fhould not forget, that although their 
complexion is different to our own—their feel- 
ings are not ;—it is ſufficient that they are in the 
houſe of bondage—without adding fcourges to 
their degradation —— God gave us minds, to 
make whips unneceſſary the horſe muſt be 
laſhed into a knowledge of his uſe—a needleſs 


ſtripe even on him, is but the gift of a ruffian, 


-I would more willingly—faid Yorick,— 
( preſſing his hand upon his boſom——)1 would 


more willingly become one of theſe children of 


affliction—be laſhed like them—faint like them 
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—weep—cloſe a wretched eye—ſleep and dream 
of my plantain-tree—wake to diſappointment 
like them—die beneath the brutal ſtroke—be 
buried as a dog like them,—than even _ to 
Juſtify ſuch dealing. 

They are happier than our poor—quoth b Doe- 
tor Slop, — 

I deny the-poſition—replied Yorick—What- 
ever our poverty—there is ſomething cheering _ 
in the fainteſt ſmile of FREEDOM; ſuch is the 
ſtructure of our mind, that we can more eaſily 
reconcile a blow when we poſſeſs a power to 
reſent it but when CRUELTY ſtrikes, and 
expects ſubmiſſion from the Negro it is at beſt 
but taking a ſcoundrel-like advantage und if it 
is any thing that makes revenge one of th pro- 
perties of a ſlave—it i is this. 
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Ak my father keeps a horſe—he has 
ar undoubted right to ride him. 
Not without taking his chance towards ſending 

a man and beaſt into the Cavalry Corps, Sir 
It ĩs a hobby-horſe, Sir. Be careful, then, 
Mr, Shandy, of his kicks, and of his turns, in Poli- 
tical corners, That's my father's buſineſs. 
——He has an undoubted right, Sir—either to 
amble it or canter it—or trot it—or gallop it 
——through high roads—or bye roads or no 
o roads 
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roads at all through lanes, or through ſtreets. 
— hut my father was not content with this 
He muſt ſcamper it through alleys, and through 
courts—If « No Thoroughfare” ſtared him in 
the face, down the court or alley he muſt goil is 
but turning the horſe's head (he'd ſay to him- 
ſelf )—if there's room enough if not, I can but 
back out He was as out o' the way and ec- 
centric ary horſeman, and his horſe as out of the 
way — an animal, as ever preſs d hoof 
N eee were I the King of Great Bri- 
tain—ſaid my father, taking his pipe from. his 
mouth, and blowing with as much force as his 
cheeks were capable of blowing with, a whiff 
as thick and ſpreading as if it had eſcaped from 
the funnel of a furnace,—were I King of 
Great Britain,—(for it is a Nation of gallantry 
——and 
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and ſpirit and genius; as well as of folly— 
ſervility - and dupedom *) my Prime Miniſter 
ſhould be a Aan, and not a being who would 
look with indifference on the Female Sex. 
My uncle Toby ſhook his head—it was a move- 
ment of ſomething like forrow the word 
gallantry brought the idea of an engagement into 
the mind of my uncle Toby——the idea of an 
mgagement—put him in recolieftion of his 
wound. | 
low does the widow Wadman,. Mr. 
Shandy?—— Aſc. my uncle Toby, Madam. 
lle ſhould be a man—continued my father 
—with all his faculties about him mental and 
corporeal j ſo that he might be the proper Mi- 
niſter—ia the proper place che Miniſter of 
War 


Duro, A from Dpe=t quality of = Dupe 
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> War when War was neceſſary to our politi- 
cal exiſtence the Miniſter of Peace or 
that is abſolutely neceſſary- -the Miniſter of 
Love for population is the riches of a State. 
Doctor Slop looked at my father—then at his 
green baize-bag—then at my father again; 


there was s profe effunal gratitude in 1 move- 


8 ment. 


e ſhould be —ſaid my father—(Kill 
continuing his picture)—the beſt and wiſeſt man 
in my dominions——Generofity ſhould dwell 
on his countenance ;—he ſhould look the Mi- 
ſter of all that's great and good not the Mi- 
niſter of Mammon —or the Miniſter of Bacchus, 
Toby. I am ſatisfied, to the fulneſs of my 
conſcience, that a Miniſter ſhould be the father 
ey of 


J * My father does nat wean the Oficer under Co- 
vernment by that name. 
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of a People;—and, to be the father of a a People 
he ſhould be the father of a Family,—— 

My uncle Toby fighed—— 

What did he ſigh for, Mr. Shandy 1445 | 

| Aſk the widow Wadman, Madam. 

—— He ſhould feel the ſincerity of heart-felt 
joy,—on beholding every individual of that Fa- 
mily—with a ſmiling and contented countenance 
—(when I ſpeak of his family, Toby—I like- 
wiſe mean it as the epitome of u State.) He 
ſhould be liberal and benevolent, yet frugal—— 
courageous, yet peaceful ;——one, that would 
not ſport with the life of his meaneſt creature— 
nor his cat—nor his dg much: leſs the lives 
of the members of his Famihy. He ſhould be 
a man of ſtrong mind,—and ſound memory 


I ſhould not care for what was conceived to be 
the bad acts of his boyhood. ut, if ever he for- 
gets his bad acts | 

He 
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Toby. He ſhould ceaſe to practiſe them— 
replied my father emphatically but if ever he 
forget his bad acts, tis ten to one but he'll for- 
get his duty to perform good ones for it is 
by remembering our faults, Toby, —and the 
ſhame that ought to be attached to them, — that 
puts us in a poſition to reſiſt the attacks of vice, 
and of preſent and future temptation. 
Temptation, brother quoth my uncle Toby 
is an enemy that moſtly comes upon us —by 
ſtolen marches . Therefore, Toby—(re- 
plied my father in my uncle's ſtyle)—it is ne- 
ceſſary to review our works, —and Foe on 
the defenſive. 
This was patting te neck of wy wack To 
by's hobby-horſe. 
. He ſhould not be (faid my father, reſuming 
his diſcourſe)—he ſhould not be a vane, Toby, 
bo, that 
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that ſhifts with the gale of ſelfiſh fortune 


he ſhould act as a condufior—to draw of the 


lightning, and preſerve the fabric that it is fixed 
upon: —U＋-Un this manner, Toby, he might fortify 
the ſtrong- holds of a Free Nation and always 
be in a poſture to chaſtiſe her enemies. 

Pray, brother —quoth my uncle Toby —what 
is a Conductor? 


I ſhould think, brother —ſaid my uncle To- 
by, looking up gravely into the face of my fa- 
ther, that the metal of one culverin would be a 
than a thouſand rods ;--and beſides, brother, 
they could only be uſed at cloſe quarters. 
My uncle Toby pauſed for a few ſeconds— 
He was contemplating, with his cheek reſt- 
ing on his left hand, and his eyes fixed on 
| the 


It is a metalline rod, Toby—replied my fa- 
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| ths table—Then, ſuddenly, raiſing hi his n and 
looking my father full in his face They muſt 
ſcourge moſt cruelly, brother quoth he. 


Had a waſp come full ſpeed againſt, and ſtruck 


its ſting into the right ſide of my father's noſe— 
he could have not more ſuddenly jerked his head 
to the left—leaving my uncle Toby's e fixed 

on his profile. - 
My uncle looked alarmed——he whack my 
father had been ſeized with a paralytic ſtroke. - 
Gentle Soul | little didſt thou think that thou 
wert the beſtower of it! . 
Such repeated (though unintentional) winks 
on my father's ſpeculations, reduced him to that 
: reſignation which we are fometimesforced into, 
when we cannot turn the current that eroſſes us 
in our way. This was not always the caſe with 
my father it was ſo here. He put down his 
pipes and, caſting his eyes upwards, he gently 
claſped 
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ape hi 1 ee eee with a ſlow and 
almoſt religious-like motion, he drew them up 
to about the pit of his ſtomach—his thumbs 
(which croſſed each other) preſſing on that 
part then let them ſuddenly drop——Yes, 
Madam—he let them ſuddenly falls all 
bodies ſhould fall—ſtrily and agreeably to the 
rules of philoſophy——ſeeking the centre of 

Theſe accidental hints at my father were only 
ſplinters. is arguments bounding againſt 
a body which partially reſiſted the impreſſion, it 
is natural that — ſometimes being of brittle com- 
poſition—a few ſplinters ſhould fly off ;—— 
which unfortunately gave my father ſome 


ſtrokes. -t is not leſs natural that theſe 


ſplinters ſhould wound my father as they hit 
= in -bis'- moſt tender part—than that the 
ſplinters 
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Toby, by firiking him on his 

The wounds of my father ſoon healed z—they 
were healed by that delight which he took in 
convincing the mind of my uncle or rather 
chat pride which he took of throwing the day- 
light of his own mind into the windows of that 
of my uncle Toby Which, by the by, were 
ſometimes ſo be-dim'd, and ſometimes ſo be- 
curtain ¶ that the Sun himſelf might as well 
have thrown his rays through a brick- wall—as 
my father have thrown his through ſuch bar- 
ricadoes into the arſenal of my uncle Toby's 
ideas. My father's countenance brightened 
up, and he continued the delineation of his Prime 
Miniſter | 
He ſhould promote good inſtitutions—ſaid my 
father and good inſtitutions would rectify 


our 


— IP" = — 


our follies and our errors. Then, Toby, we 
ſhould not fee Boxers and Bruiſers patronized 
by leather fiſted, and, I may add, leather - 
headed Lords We ſhould have no more 
Bull-bates—nor Bear- bates nor Badger bates 
nor Cock-fignts, Toby. fbould not 
give cruelty where Nature has denied it. Our 
I have none—quoth my uncle Toby, ſhaking 
his head. 
35 That's more than I know—replied my fa- 
1 
's Indeed, brother, I have none—legally or ile 
ed pally begotten—ſaid my uncle Toby 
ne Then thoſe who have—quoth my father, (teſ - 
tily)—would not ſee them practiſe cruelty to 
ny I Brutes, which grows up into cruelty to Man- 
ify WW the harmleſs fly might then take his perpendi- 
ur I cular walk up the panes of our windows—with- 
| out 
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out danger of being-mutilated by the miſchief of 
childhood Good inſtitutions would reCtify 
theſe things; we ſhould then, my dear Toby, 
be in the high road to become a civilized Na- 
. +I thought; brother—quoth my uncle Toby, 
with ſurprize—we were a civilized Nation. 
Pray, Toby—faid my father what is a civi- 
lized State? | $6 
ot a ſavage one—replied my uncle 
*Tis very civil, (and in truth, Toby, very 
unlike a favage)—quorh my father—to deprive 
millions of men, who will not ſhed blood, of the 
produce of their own Country—and' ſo ſtarve 
them tis very refined, Toby, to. attempt 
driving the real poſſeſſors of an iſland into 
the moſt barren parts of their own territories— 
an order to ſcize on the moſt fertile——becauſe— 
340 the 
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the drivers were a civilized people, and happen- 
ed to fancy themſelves ſtronger (which, by the 
by, they were not; for a pin of virtue has more 
power—than a ſword of vice, Toby.) | | 
——Not in battle—quoth my uncle Toby 
It is merciful and civilized—becauſe ſome of 
our relatives, (branches of the ſame tree)—ſcat- 
tered over a Country far away from us—would 
not ſuffer their purſes to be opened againſt their 
conſen. that the civilized People ſhould 
murder the rebels, and burn their habitations. 
In is the higheſt picture of civilization, Toby, 
de do tear friends and relations—mothers and fa- | 
he thers—brothers, ſiſters—huſbands and wives 
from each other——and drag them from their 
vt Country,—becauſe their noſes are flat, and their 
tO i faces black ——'Tis' humane to laſh them like 
— Il obſiinate beaſts—in order to render them as ei- 
vilized as their whippers——=lt is liberal to burn 
he | the 
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the houſe of the mas of fade th 


and ſelf-intereſt, generolity,.pls ot this civili- 
zation, Toby ? 

I thought, brother—quoth my uncle Toby 
. a ſavage 
- She civilized ſavage, Taby, is the worſt 
of ſavages—replied my father. 
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——Poox fellow !—cried Trim—he was as 
honeſt a lad as ever handled a muſket ;—buthun- 
ger, an' pleaſe your Honour, will break through 
ſtone walls——It is different, your Honour 
knows, in a garriſon beſieged—we all fare alike 


then. 


y 


It is fit we ſhould, Trim—quoth my uncle 
Toby, * | Ak 
But it is a hard ſtruggle, an” pleaſe your Ho- 
nour, to ſtarve,—when we ſee others eating 
who have done nothing for their Country. 
8 Thcu 
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| Thou mi ghteſt have added, Trim —gquoth 
Yorick—and thoſe, feaſting—and making their 
hearts glad. ho have ruined it. 

To ſee a man, an' pleaſe your Ho- 


nour, with an arm and an eye leſs than God 
beſtowed upon him,—a ſcar here—a patch there, 
with an hungry family around him 
ſoldier cannot help feeling it ! 

It is an aMliting ſight, Trim—quoth my 
uncle Toby, 

An' pleaſe your Honour—continued Trim 
ſuch a Penſion could not maintain a man and 
fix children | 
I he had a Penſion — quoth Doctor Slop—1 
think he might have been honeſt. 

Pray, Doctor Slop—cried my father are 
Penſions and Hongęſty ſo cloſely united Doc- 
tor Slop nodded 
To fee Bravery, an' pleaſe your Honour 


a brother 


quoth 


th 
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And penſion'd Vice-added my father re- 
ſpeted—pamper'd—and mung a diſ- 
grace to our dignity as a Nation— 
And a blot upon our ao as Men— 
added Yorick ——— _ * 
He was as briſk a lad as any in the kingdom 
—quoth Trim —and as induſtrious too. 


But glory—quoth Vorick by depriving him of 
z limb, has brought his family to hunger 
And himſelf to an untimely end—cried Trim, 
(the tears trickling down his cheek.) © 

I wiſh' he had been unmarried—quoth my 
uncle Toby,—(fighing deeply.) | 

Now, were I a Miniſter of State—quoth Doc- 
tor Slop,—(friking his hand upon the table)— 
* I would lay a heavy tax on Marriage It 

would 


* Hints for Miniſters. 
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would not only be productive but it would 
prevent ſuch fellows getting beggars for the 
pariſhes.—-It would be more productive 
—replied Vorick to lay a tax on Teeth, un- 
der the penalty of loſing tem You might 
then become rich — continued he—by being ap- 
pointed the State Tooth-dratwer. What- 
ever your raillery, Mr. Yorick—quoth Dr. 
Slop—lI maintain that ſuch men have no right 
to Nay mn — _ l 
Aſter fighting for the maintenance of Peace, 
and good Order, and Religion —ſaid Vorick, 
( arcaſtieally) —ſtill you would deny him a right 
that Nature gives a propenſity breathed into 
us by the wiſe Conſtructor of our frames. 


Was it not for this propenſity—quoth my uncle 
Toby—his Majeſty would not be able to muſ- 
ter a ſingle battalion, If it were not for this 


Pro- 


* 


A FRAGMENT. $3 


S my father the pocket of 
Doctor Slop would rather be inclined to a con- 


ſumption. 
—— That he ſhould be hanged like a dog 
after behaving like a man [-I wiſh he 


had died in battle !—quoth Trim, (preſſing his 
hands together with the me of ſince- 
rity.) 

As for his childrer-—quoth my uncle Toby 
you and I, Trim, will plan the beſt means to 
fortify them, 

How much eaſier, an' pleaſe your Honour, 
would many a man ſleep, w_ ſuch a heart as 
your Honour's—— | 5 

Or are Trim —quoth my uncle Seh 

The Corporal bowed, ———— 5 

- How long, exclaimed Vorick, will Deke 

Ty ſtain the Judgment-ſeat of Nations 


Methinks I ſee, kneeling, Innocance pleading 


for 
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ſpoiling me of my property, by N me of 


that was this Government ruled by our holy Ca- 


en Yorick 
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for: a father's teas repentant— 
« Save him, leſt I periſh too —— Mercy 
ſtreams from every eye but that of J uUsTICE— ill © 
She has forgot to feel !—her dominion is blood IM i 


=” af AM 


—diftintions are beneath her.— Her ſword is t 
unſheathed, but her ſcales are thrown aſide. I * 
The hungry man who ſteals my bread—or the t 
| t 


wanton villain who accompanies the act of de- 


my life are the ſame to her. 
You ſee, Mr. Yorick—quoth Doctor Slop— 


tholic Religion—theſe things could not be—a 
man might buy off ſuch a cruel ſentence 
And be dragged to the ſtake for an opinion— 


 Ruledby yourawn fith—quoth Doctor Slop— 
you are not much better on that account. 
As and tens of thouſands—continued 

| Potick 


A FRAGMENT, _ 55 


—— EEOC 
— 0 


Yorick—that our Superſtition or our Ignorance 
have murdered, —might have lived and honour- 
ed us — lf any thing calls for blood, tis blood 
itfelf—— We dare not ſpill e'en that but for 
the purpoſe of determent. How many might have 
been ſaved !-—e ow many may be ſaved, and 
the cheering ſunſhine of gladneſs poured upon 
their days | —if Nations will not tremble to reform 


Surely Mildneſs might ſupply 


their errors |! 


the place of Rigour, and “ * a man might ſee 


« his laſt crime without dying for it!“ 


* GOLDSMITH. 
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A pleaſe your Honour quoth Trim 
—[] think it would be much kinder, to leave 
them alone; - they cannot be more than happy l 
I am no Parſon, but I ſhould think, your 
Honour, that God takes a peaceful life as the 
beſt part of Religion. But Trim—quoth 
my uncle Toby it is to ſpread the light of the 
Goſpel The Goſpel, an' pleaſe your Ho- 
ede than make them harmleſs 
and happy —and beſides, as they are, your 
3 Honour, 


* Trim ſpeaks of the Gentoos. 
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Hour, n are not ſelf e think 
| every thing has a right to live, as well as them- 
ſelves—and that's more than many a Chriſtian 


If we 
may judge, Trim —quoth my uncle Toby, (with 
a look of timid preſumption)—I ſhould think it 
muſt be pleaſing to the kind BzixG who made 
us — to ſee the loweſt of his creatures reſpected 


can ſay, an' pleaſe your Honour 


2s a part of his workmanſhip |J——_—— 


. 
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An pleaſe your Honour —ſaid Trim think 
there's more fuls, than honeſty, in ſuch an ex- 
pedition it's more for the Lok, your Ho- 
nour, than the thing 2 
It is out of our power, Trim quoth my uncle 
Toby to fathom any heart but our own;—it 
may ariſe from a goodneſs of intent—and ge- 
neroſity of feeling——as they conceive the 
' | light of the Goſpel, Trim, as the only light of 

2 

| 3 
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And does your Honour think—quoth Trim, 


(with a look upwards)—that ſuch a wiſe Com- 


mander would throw all ſuccour into a little 


corner of the world, —while he left open the 


greater part of his works unſheltered and un- 
defended ?—An' pleaſe your Honour, it would 
be like diſmounting the cannon from a citadel 
—to defend a ſentry-box. 

I do think, Trim—quoth my * Toby— 
that we ſhould review our own conſcience, and 
the conſcience of thoſe about us—repair the 
works and raiſe the mounds of Religion with- 
in ourſelves—before we venture into the ter- 
ritories of Innocence and Simplicity 

They are better able to teach us, an' pleaſe, 
your Honour than we them For I ſhould 
think peace and good-will to one another —is 
better than a ſermon from the Archbiſhop of 
Canterbury himſelf, ——— . 


Peace 


Rok. 


Aaron DR. 
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Peace and good- will is the real ſpirit of Re- 
ligion, Trim —quoth my uncle Toby ;—and, 


if generally prattiſed—we ſhould have little 


to fear from the outward attacks of an enemy, 
or the inward ones of our own refleftions.——. 


Ichink—quoth Trim that we read enough of 


old times and ſee enough in the preſent—to 
make us leave off troubling our heads about 
other people's opinions and religion let every 


one pray as he likes! —An' pleaſe your Honour, 


every Engineer has his particular notions of 
Fortification, and the Science of Defence and, 
as long as he doesn't point his cannon againſt 
the caſtle of any man, — no one has a right to ſee 
into his plans. An old brother-ſoldier, 
who ſerved in India, was telling me——(I'l 


tell your Honour ſome of his ſtories, when your 
Honour has leifure to hear. them.) ——As we 


are in winter-quarters, Trim—quoth my uncle 
* Toby, 


lad my uncle Toby. 
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Toby, (lying his left leg on a dcn which was ce 
the ſide of him)——as we are in winter=quare 
ters, Trim with a good fire before us 
An' pleaſe your Honour quoth Trim, inter- 
rupting my uncle, (and with a look that changed 
aſmile into an air of ſympathy how many 


a brave lad, after a long march up to his knees 


in now would be glad to ſit down before it 
his hands ſo, numbed as ſcarce to feel whether he 
had a firelock or n0 He ſhould be as 
welcome, Trim—ſaid my uncle Toby, (his eyes 


ſparkling with generoſity) — as though he were 


Commander in Chief of the e in the 

whole world 
My uncle Toby lighted his pipe Let me 
hear one of the ſtories; come nearer, Trim 
Trim drew a chair 
oppoſite to my uncle Toby, and began: 
An' 
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| door Now what attack (Aid he to himſelf) 


Trim roſe u Sit down, Corporal !—faid 
my father, with a twiſt of his head, and flouriſh 
of politeneſs. ah 

Ny father drew a chair to the fire-fide—— 


or RELIGIOUS MISSIONS: 


P 
. 


As Trim began, my father opened the parlour 


are thoſe two military noddles planning 


N Goon with the ſtory, Trim quoth my uncle 
e ee ITO 


Erhere was à Gentoo, u' pleaſe your 
Honour who ſat ſo long in one poſition, as to 
give himſelf a moſt cruel cramp——Now what 
does your Honour think—continued Trim, (in 
a tone of the moſt artleſs ſimplicity)—that he 
crampt himſelf in ſuch a manner —_— 
I cannot gueſs, Trim—quoth my uncle To- 
N by. 
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ay dl cram himſelf PEER pleaſe 
your Honopr= or fear he ſhould * 
2 fly — | 

T he generous blood remembered,—it was ſo 
r ben to do ſo—that it never forgot it,—to 
fly to the face of my uncle Toby. Whenever 
a ſentiments or an after, that did honour to Hu- 
manity—was faid, or done his blood, ever 
faithful to his cheek, arte and tally, 


it there. 


There's many a man, Trim—quoth my uncle 


Toby—who is called a ſocial being—that would 


not give himſelf half ſo much trouble to fave the 

life of a fellow-creature. ; 

An' pleaſe your Honour hen I tell you the 

ſtory of this poor ſoul—it will wring a tear from 

your Honour's eye, and a ſigh from your heart. 

Il beg your Honour's pardon for ſaying 
F « ring; 
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«K ring for your Honour's tear is always 


ready for the miſchance—even of a worm. 


There was a ſomething that moved my frame 
with ſuch a ſweet and gentle hand, — when Trim 
complimented —1 would fay—when Trim duli- 
neated—the real touches of my uncle's humani- 
ty,—that I felt an indeſcribable titillation about 
my heart-ſtrings——which I would not ex- 
change—for all the laughter in the univerſe. 


ö 
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Sour parts of Bengal—an' pleaſe your Honour 
—quoth Trim—are governed by the Engliſh. 
I know it, Trim,—quoth my uncle, 
Toby, — and what buſineſs have they to govern 
there ——— 

I wiſh they never had governed there—faid 
Trim—for the honour of our country. They 
found an excuſe—and a bitter cruel one it was, 
2s ever made a man's heart ach it was as 
rank hypocriſy, your Honour—as if a Murderer 
had put on a Parſon's gown, to hide the blood 
upon his cloaths.—— They found an excuſe—an? 

pleaſe 
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pleaſe your Honour—to cruſh the leaſes of thoſe 


that poſſeſſed them ſold their houſes over 
their heads—took their fields out of their hands 
—and paſſed them into thoſe of Monopo- 


liſers. 
MonoeoLiseR, Trim —ſaid my uncle To- 


by—is but another word for a—8ELFISH SCOUN- 


DREL.— 

In the general rout, an” DIR your Honour— 
continued Trim much of the land remain'd un- 
til d which cauſed a ſcarcity of proviſion 
Hard-hearted Monopoliſers, your Honour, filled 
their magazines with what little was left — 

They could not have done more, Trim, to a 
eruel and an obſtinate enemy, who was at laſt 
obliged to ſurrender at diſcretion. 

hut they were their Governors! an' 


8 pleaſe your Honour—quoth Trim, —_ his 


ee 


The 
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The greater the crime, Trim. We ſhould 
not forget that it is our duty to fulfil the poſt 


that we are placed in ;—it is our duty to be ho- 


nourable at all times :—but to give up a garri- 
ſon that we have ſworn to defend, Trim, is 
the baſeſt of all acts that of Treachery. 
An' pleaſe your Honour, this Gentoo 
had a wife and ſix children. He poſſeſſed a little 
land, —and, by the ſweat of his brow= | 
hey ſweat dreadfully in thoſe coun- 
tries, Trim !-—quoth my uncle Toby 
And, by the ſweat of his brow, had 
faved up a little money. When his houſe and 
fields were taken from him an' pleaſe 
your Honour continued Trim, (almoſt choak- 
ed with indignation) it makes my blood work 
to think of ſuch cruel wretches | 
Drink a little ſack, Trim—quoth my uncle 
T0. 


Then 
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Then here's your Honour's health and may 
your Honour's heart be a model for every Eng- 
liſhman to form his own by! | 


Thank ye, Trim—faid my uncle Toby—with 
his uſual ſmile, that ſpoke a generous diſpoſition, 

Courteous Reader ! Conceive not the tender 
heart of Trim capable of a willing offence—— 
He did not drink my father's health, although 
my father was in the room: That my fa- 
ther was ſeated at the left hand of Trim, is true 
but then my father's chair was not in a di- 
re& line with Trim's—it was full a foot and a 
half behind it —Now, Trim was looking, 
neither to the right, nor to the left, nor behind 
him ;—he was looking full in my uncle Toby's 
face. My uncle Toby, and the misfortunes 
of the Gentoo, were all that Trim thought on. 
My father was too intereſted to notice it. 
Trim continued 


When 


Officer who had fallen in · battle Ev 
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When he found his houſe and fields were to 
be taken from him, he told his wife of his miſhap. 
It would almoſt break your Honour's heart, 
to hear the deſcription that Dick—{for that is 
the ſoldier's name that told me, your Honour) 
Ait would almoſt break your Honour's heart 
—to hear how mournfully they marched out of 
their little garriſon, with all their baggage— 
every eye wet,—the children that could walk, 
moving diſconſolately, —and three that could not, 
carried by the father—mother—and eldeſt ſon. 
Alt muſt have been as mournful, your 
Honour, as marching to the grave of à beloved 
three 
or four ſteps they took, they turned their\heads 
back—looked at the field then at their ch ldren 


—then at the field again.— — Con- 
found their maſk'd. batteries they had bet- 
| | ter 


© 


2 22 IN 2 | > 
. ccc 


4 >. 
I "25 — 3 


„ 
23 


ge 


— <he-. 


— — r 0 
— . 
FR 


— — 6 — — — 
— — . - 


_ — 
— 


* 


_ «of exultation. : 


ter have ſprung a mine, your Honour, and 

blown them up at once !—than plunder them ſo 
firſt; and ſtarve em out afterwards—as your tt 
Honour will ſoon hear. Poor ſouls |— b 


continued Trim, (in a mixed tone of pity and 
reſentment they were forced to retreat by 

as foul an attack, an' pleaſe your Honour, as C 
ever coward made !- They had a few ru- 
pees which they had ſaved, —and this little ſtock : 


— 


was to carry them to the ſtores of their Mur- J 
derers, to buy rice When all their money | 
was gone continued Trim they fed upon. 


decayed roots, and unwholeſome weeds 
An' will your Honour believe, that theſe in- 
nocent ſouls wouldn't take away the lie of any 
living thing, to keep their own within them? 


here was Humanity! —ſaid Trim, in a tone 


1 Never 
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Never did I ſee the countenance of my uncle 
ſo filled with anguiſh——His lip trembled—and 
the drop of pity, which had lodged there, trem- 
bled with it ——He took out his handkerchief, 
and hid his face in it ;——whether it was to dry 
his tears, or to hide the ſhame he felt for his 
countrymen -I cannot decide, My father 
looked diſconſolate.— And is this the work of the 
generous Engliſhman ! faid he——An' pleaſe 
your Honour—faid Tritn—I cannot w_ feel- 
ing it! 

In one of thoſe confuſed moments of grief, 
which prompts us involuntarily to do, what, in 
the moments of coolneſs, we would not, Trim 


wok up the ſack, and put it to his lips, with- 


out being told.— 


It was a mixed draught— _ 


for the tears of my uncle Toby, who drank be- 


fore him, 'and his own tears, CT La 
the cup. 


Trim 
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Trim continued An' pleaſe your Honour, 
what muſt have been the feelings of a father— 
to ſee his family ſet down to clan meal 
hut it couldn't laſt long, your Honour 
—Peſtilence and Famine came into their 
doors Poor father to ſee five of his 
children drop and breathe their laſt before his 

eyes and then his wife, who had ſhared all 
his pleaſures ;——hut, alas! your Honour,— 
not all his paing—<——— 

Here Trim burſt into tears . 
deed, your Honour, I cannot 8 

Go on, my good fellow—ſaid my uncle To- 
by—while the tears rolled down his cheeks like 
_— thoſe of an infant. n 

ers ts took, an PEFY your Honour — 
cannot go on | 

What did he take, Trim — 2 my . 

Toby, 


— . N 5 „„ I peat — n 
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Toby, (reaching acroſs the table, and laying his 
hand on Trim's.) 
An' pleaſe your Honour—ſfaid Frim, 
he ſtripp'd the cloaths from his dead wife 
and children, to go to the ſtores—(dam'n 
em to barter for another meal, to preſerve 
his only child, It was too late——he had 
ſcarcely - left her—but ſhe ſunk dead upon the 
body of her mother When he reach- 
ed the ſtore, he gave it that curſe, which an 
unfortunate father gives to the deſtroyer of his 
family—caſt a faint eye upon the damn'd walls— 
ſunk before *em, and gaſped his laſt ! 
| There was havock !—an engagement is no- 
thing to.it An' pleaſe your Honour— 
three millions of ſouls met this fate ! 2 
Thou merciful Being !—who delighteſt i in 
the honeſt workings of the human heart—look 
down |-——— behold the eyes of three as gene- 
rous 
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rous ſouls as ever Morned thy creation—wet 


for ſorrows which they had never cauſed, or 


even felt, but by the _—_ of <>" 


kindneſs ! 

Alt was cruel to let them e 2 
pleaſe your as becauſe ay . not ſhed 
blood . | 

T would rather have been the Oil: Trim 
—faid my uncle Toby—with all his ſtarving fa- 


 mily about him—than one who had put his pro- 


fits in his purſe, at the expence of the life of a 
fellow- creature. 15 

An' pleaſe your Babe old Dick 
ſaid every pagoda that they pocketed was covered 
with blbod I wonder, your Honour—iF they 
could ſleep o'nights ?! ——— 


If they did, Trim—quoth my ide Toby 

I truſt they were not refreſhed by it —Ix- 
NOCENCE is to a man, Trim—what a CRADLE 
| 1s 
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is to a child; it rocks him into ſuch ſweet lep! 
Which comes upon him—added my fa- 
ther—as ſoftly and gradually, Trim, as a ſum- 
mer's evening cloſing-in a fine day ! 

——1 ſhould think, your Honour, that their 


conſciences, and thoſe of their allies, (at home 


or abroad)—muſt have been dreadfully ſtormed 


however fortified ; for they muſt have known, 


your Honour—that they could not hold out in 
the next life, whatever ſuccours they may have 
had in this, — | * 
An' pleaſe your Honour, I think it would 
have been more to the happineſs of the poor 
Gentoos, —and our honour, ——that we had 


never ſet, foot in their country. 
they were governed by themſelves—LABouR 
always ſmiled, and Cheerfulneſs made her for- 
get the ſweat upon her brow, 
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Now the mind of Man—cried my fa- 


ther—is equally open to good a and ind er 
on. FT 


You ſee, my dear Toby—continued my father, 
—{taking his watch from his pocket, and preſſing 
the ſeal upon a letter which be had juſt dropped 
the wax on) - you ſee, my dear Toby, a per- 
fect picture of the human mind and education, i 
exemplified by this. 9 


When we conſider the great body of Socie- 
ty, my dear brother, we may ſay that it is as | 
a large ſeal of Ignorance and Error—and the 

G youth- 


$2 NECESSITY : 


Or, to further 
illuſtrate. my argument—continued my father— 


youthful mind as the wax. 


the mind may be compared to a camera- ob- 
ſcura, which takes in all the objects that are 
preſented before it, and which become, as it 
were, drawn on the intellectual wall 
Now, Toby, if the proſpect be a corrupt and 
vicious one, it follows of courſe, that the wall, 
as I have termed it, muſt receive the vice that 
is ; thrown upon it hat is, Toby, the being 
impreſſed by bad example, muſt neceſſarily be- 
come RRR 

My dear brother—quoth. : my och Toby, 
(rubbing his hand acroſs his fore-head)—it ne- 
ver once entered my thoughts | that vice was ne- 
ceſlary ! 3 


Clearly "y (replied 3 in the 


rapidity of ſpeculation) for if a man, in a fit 
of provocation, were to ſeize his father by the 


throat —and, hurried on by a combination of 
ideas, 


eas, 
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ideas, __ to ſeive W and thruſt it into 
eb | 

God in his mercy forbid it cried my uncle 
Toby, (claſping his hands together) it chills 
my blood, my dear brother, to think on ſuch a 
ſcene. But pray, brother—(continued he, while 
inquiſitiveneſs dwelt on his men owned 
it not be brought in Man-ſlaughter ? 

Yes! cried my father, (in a tone of peeviſh 
irritation)-—4 man for ſtealing a pair of leather 
breeches may de found ny of Man-flaugh- 
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.* Such an event took place ſome years back at Pe- 
venſy, at the Quarter Seſſions the man was found guil- 
ty. When the Court were informed that the offence 
was capital, and that they muſt proceed to paſs ſentence, 
the Jury were ſo much alarmed, that they wiſhed to 
reverſe the verdict in ſuch words as to make the con- 
ſequence leſs than death ; they adjourned the Court, 
and diſpatched a meſſenger to Thomas Willard, Eſq. 


of 
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This ſtruck fo forcibly on the intellectual 
wall of my uncle Toby, that it ſtunned him 
A ee eee e ee 

ſeveral ſeconds. _ 

Now, my uncle Toby had never ſtudied 
Lindwood, or Coke, or Hale, or Blackſtone, or 
Burne—he was as little of a Lawyer as any one 
man within the compaſs of his Majeſty's domi- 


Now, Toby—continued my father— 
if a man were to ſeize his father by the throat, 
—without provocation—but by inward depra- 
vity,—and led on by a combination of ideas— 
each new idea preſſing more forcibly on the laſt 

_— 
of Eaſt Bourne, where Lord Wilmington and the then 
Chief Baron of the Exchequer were at dinner. When 
the meſſage was made known to them, the Chief Baron 
jocoſely ſaid, © Inſtruct them to reverſe the verdic̃t, and 


« bring it in Man-ſlaughter.” A new verdict to that 
effect was the conſequence. 
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—iill the brain, inflamed =_ the — of 


their motion. - and the combuſtibleneſs of their 
nature in ſuch a caſe, my dear Toby - were 


this man to maſſacre his father it would be but 


an act of Nexeſſity— 
Alt is an act of Murder !—exclaimed my 


uncle Toby—and puniſhable with death—bythe 


laws of God and our Country. 


True, Toby. sas we cut off a joint or 


a limb, to preſerve the human body from diſſo- 


lution—ſo we are under the Neceſſity of am- 
putating ſuch a member, to preſerve the body of - 
fociety—But, my dear brother continued 


my father, (preſſing the palm of his right-hand 
on the back of my uncle Toby's)—my dear bro- 
ther, there are two kinds of Neceſſity; 
you' confound one with the other 


For in- 


ſtance, food is neceſſary for our exiſtence,—and 
cloathing, to ſhelter us from the climate 
| Now, 


36 NECESSITY ;, 


No, Toby, this is not the Neceſſity I 
ſpeak of ;—it is Philoſophical Neceſſity. 

I 1 preſume, brother—quoth my uncle Toby 
Hou mean the Neceflity of Philoſophy to bear 
us up in time of trouble, —as you deſcribe i in 
the character of Socrates —— bo 7 

No, Toby—replied my father, (fretfully)— 
that is the ſame Neceſſity I firſt deſcribed. — 
This puzzled my uncle Toby. 

_ — Philoſophical Neceſſity, Toby —ſaid my 
father—is that univerſal dependence, from the 
| ſmalleſt atom up to ourſelves, on the immutable 
Laws of Nature.——From the dropping of our 
nail-pairings, to the velocity of a ball from the 
mouth of a cannon—N ECESSITY binds us, and 
wwe cannot fly from it. 

There have been inſtances, 1 
my uncle Toby but very ſeldom, if the eleva- 
tion of the cannon | 

nd By 


Bj heavens ! 1 Toby=cried my father, (inter- 
rupting my uncle) I with there was not an en- 
E or a em „ 
We ſhould be ſubject to n a 
quoth my uncle Toby. * 

Then de it ſo, Toby—replied my father, in 
a tone of the moſt ſplenetie reſignation, his head 
moving to the right and to the left, like the pen- 
dulum of a clock; mn . 
ced each word. e 

My father pauſed—he felt an 12556 but mo- 
mentary reſentment, at being thus interrupted 
in his career; but eloquence, ſuch eloquence 
as my father's, was not to be ſtopped in its road 
by a few twigs ' accidentally ſcattered in its 
I would fay, Toby—continued my fa- 


, ff 
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ther-that we cannot fly from the laws of Ne- 
ceſſity, that every atom, every man, act agree- 
able to Nature, and act right, _ 

My dear brother —quoth my uncle Toby—if 
that were the caſe, how many a brave lad might 
now march in the field who has been ſacrificed 
in it, by inexperience—by ** raſh- 
neſs, or by COWATNdICC, 7 
Every thing in Nature continued my 
father, (emphatically )—everyatom—yes, Toby, 
every man acts as he is obliged to act. 
An' may it pleaſe your Honour—quoth Trim, 
bowing low to my father—that would be but a 
cruel excuſe for putting a whole garriſon to the 
ſword—after they had ſurrendered at diſcretion. 
. —— Trim—(cried Yorick, while Philanthro- 
py expanded on his brow)—if thy Philoſophy 
were the practice of Mankind, we ſhould have 
little 
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little need Sarde] Sand he — 
his mind to the dictates of Mercy and Benevo- 
lence, may be ſatisfied in his conſcience that he 
never acts wrong. — | 
An' pleaſe your Honour—replied Trim 
think that we ſhould give quarter in this world, 
or how are we to expect it in the next? ——— 
In the ſame proportion, Trim, that we give it 
in this—replied Yorick, ——— 
My father was mounted—nor a ſtyle—nor a 
hedge—nor a ditch—nor a turnpike-gate—nor 
half a foreſt fell'd, and jumbled in the high- 
way—could ſtop him ;—he was on the back of 
his philoſophic nag—and his philoſophic nag 
was prick'd into a full gallop. 
Every effect, (cried my father, purſuing his 
doctrine) every effect muſt be produced by a 
cauſe ; that effect becoming a cauſe in turn, pro- 
ducing 


I T'do enen e my 
uncle Toby, —— 
ft is MOTION communicated and derber one 
after another, that eſtabliſhes the connexion and 
relation in the fem of things — 
What things ?—quoth my uncle Toby. 
My father pulled up the waiſtband of his 
breeches, took three or four ſtrides acroſs the 
room, and continued——— | | 
Our great-grandfather——— ' 
_ Heaven reſt his ſoul !—quoth my uncle To- 
Or, to ſpeak with more certainty—for we may 
not know who he was, Toby for as our 
aunt Dinah made a flip, fo might ſome of the 
ee other 


* Mirabaud. 
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bluſhed)——Too ſpeak with more certainty-—our 
great-grandmother was the cauſe. that * 
our grandmother: — 5 

That could mn. 8 
great-grandfather —quoth my uncle Toby. 

He communicated motion eee 
Vorick, gravely— . A 

O ur grandmother the eff e 
my — a cauſe by unn our 
mother, — 

This  chain—quoth Yorick—atiſes hon the 
connexion of things and their relatians.— 
Again, (continued my father)—our mother 
the effect, becomes a cauſe ;—ſhe. AWE you 
Toby, and myſelf —————— 


| That is very clear—quoth my uncle Toby. 
Now it came to paſs, that the firſt part of my 
father's ſpeculation bruſhed on the wings of recol- 
lection 


. | s Dear 1 | 


lection through the mind of my uncle To- 
by——Pray, brother—quoth he locking uy 
earneſtly in the face of my father 4 Does all 
this prove that a man may ſlay his neareſt kin?” 
—By no means, Toby—replied my father—but 
the ſame laws that produce the one—produce 
the other—thoſe laws which govern all Nature— 
from the ſtopping of a wheel, to the motion of 
the earth round its own axis — 

This was too refined for the brain of my uncle 
Toby Are children begotten, (thought he to 
himſelf )—fathers murder d heels Rtopped— 
and earth moved, in the ſame way 


Vorick had liſten'd to my father's diſſertation 
on Neceſſity with the greateſt gravity—the ho- 
neſt ſimplicity-of my uncle Toby oft excited his 
ſmile, the heart-felt ſmile of diſintereſted friend- 
ſhip . 

- Tell me, SIMPLICITY! what ſecret magic is 
* there 
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there in thee, that ſo powerfully works upon our 
feelings, and intereſts affection ?—ls it, that 
we are ſo uſed to envy, treachery, and malice, 
that we are happy to ſee Nature making holiday 
in the boſom of harmleſs Innocence? 
That there is a neceſſity for education, Mr. 
Shandy—quoth: Yorick—is one of thoſe truths. 
which every day confirms it is the wiſdom 
—the intereſt—the duty of a State—to ſpread. 
it through the remoteſt corners of its empire. 
——Trace thoſe who have felt the cruelty of 
the Law, and we ſhall find them for the moſt 
part trained in thoſe numberleſs parts of the me- 
tropolis, which are the very dens of immorality, 
and kennels of plunder ;—bred without the ad- 
vantages of inſtruction, the only poliſher of Na- 
ture; from their infancy, taught thoſe leſſons, 


— er Em 


which lead them to execution. Trace one 
of theſe— Perhaps, while clinging to its mother's 
breaſt, 
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breaſt, this child of miſery is ſheltered by a gar- 
ment which its mother has purloined. 
Such ſcenes familiarized, become woven in the 
nature bold and daring the parent, the child 
becomes the ſame The wretch knows that 
part of the Laws, which his Country marks as 
due to his offences it is impreſſed on his 
mind by a father's lips, ho warns. him—not 


for the good of ſociety, or the fake of morality 


—but as he would—to ſhun the border of 2 
river, of the brink of a precipice——to eſcape 
death Inured to one eternal ſcene of peril 
and debauchery, he holds his life upon a chance, 
and revels at his return.——As the Seaman ven- 
tures on the formidable ocean—the Soldier in 
the field—with mind made up, to live or die— 
this wretch hurries from his den, and prowis 
FR” ok 
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Sur was ſitting, an pleaſe your Honour, 
at the door of a cottage—with two of the ſweet- 
eſt babes, ſcarce higher than your Honour's 
knee:—her eyes were fixed on the Moon, which 


was at the full;——ſhe might be pale, — but the 


Moon, I think, made her more ſo.—I do not 
| | 8 
know what was in her countenance—but the 


moment I' faw her, I could have ſat down, and 
Ns — She is bewilder'd, Trim— 


quoth my uncle Joby. 
11 Not 
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Not ſo, an' pleaſe your Honour The 
Nightingale was ſinging; and ſhe ſaid to it, 


while the tears trickled faſt down her cheeks —— 


I could have kiſſed them away—but 
without any bad meaning, (continued Trim)— 
for, had a whole battalion have dared to perſe- 
cute her, I really believe, your Honour, I could 


have ſtood up againſt them all. 


- But what did ſhe ſay to the Nightingale, 
Trim Pots 4 
* If you have cauſe to mourn,” ſaid 
ſhe—c« how much more reaſon have I !'\— 
then claſped her little beauties to her boſom. —— 
My uncle Toby rubbed the tip of his fore- 
finger alternately acroſs each eye——it ſeemed 
to be one of thoſe movements which ſtrive to 
hide Gager act under aucb, indifferent one. 


N I am 
* * 
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* SHAW has made uſe of this idea, in his Ode to the 
Nightingale, 


F 


be 


( peer rr 
I am certain I ſaw a tear in the corner of his left 
'eye—which he ſomehow or other omitted to 
wipe away. 

When ſhe ſaw me, an' pleaſe your 
Honour—continued Trim—ſbe pointed at me, 
ones. What could be the meaning of that, 
Trim i quoch my uncle Toby—— 
An' pleaſe your Honour, I went up to her, and 
told her I as a friend. that I could not bear to 
ſee Innocence, as ſhe appeared to be, in diſtreſs, 
without offering her ſuccour,-that I was a Sol- 
—— er 


That was er ho re my 
pace Toby} 

de 
the name of a Soldier, ſhe roſe up her head, 
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pointed at my uniform, —ſhriek' d, —and then 


ſunk between her infants, who crawl'd upon her, 


and ſmil'd An' pleaſe your Honour, their 


ſmiles made my heart bleed: When ſhe 


came to herſelf, ſhe thanked me for my care, 
II took out what little I had in * pocket, 


and offered it to her: 
Thou art a generous ſoul, Trim=quoth my 
uncle Toby An' pleaſe your Honour—quoth 
Trim, bowing to my uncle Toby,—if ever 1 
exerciſe genefoſity—it is your Honour who has 
train'd me to it, and given me the example. 
My uncle Toby ſeem'd to feel that ſenſation 
—which a modeſt . of merit often 
colours the cheek with. pic | 
Trim es money can bring 
back my poor EDwarD !—faid: ſhe, ſobbing; 
—he was killed in Flanders 


If 
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If it was not for the glory, Trim—quoth my 
uncle Toby I could almoſt wiſh that I — ne- 
ver been a Soldier. — 
le fell by the chance of War, an' . your 
Honour —quoth Trim. é | 
hut War makes ſo many Orphans and 
Widows, Trim INN my uncle vm (figh- 
ingJ—_ 
Ihen it is our My to provide for them 


—replied Trim 
We are deſerters there, eee my 
uncle Toby.— 
An' pleaſe your Honour, I told her that the 
money would be of ſervice to ſupply her chil- 
dren A little provided them—ſhe replied— 
She hoped that Gop would guard her ſweet” 
babes: —As for herſelf, ſhe faid, ſhe had drank” 
but a little water, and eaten a dry cruſt, all that 
day z—it was well —ſhe faid with a grievous 
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tite— to the means of gratifying it. 
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nile—that Providence had FE her appe- 
An' 
pleaſe your Honour, I bade her be comforted— 
Gop only knows—ſaid I—what turn a battle 
will take When an Army of Troubles are 
in movement to attack us—it is our duty, my 
dear laſs—ſaid I—to fortify ourſelves in the beſt 


manner we can;—and if we are attacked— 


why, then—it is our duty to make the beſt re- 
ſiſtance we are able, ——1 never ſhall recover it 
aid ſhe, wiping her eyes with her apron, 
which was as white as the now he 
was clean, an' pleaſe your Honour, amidſt al! 
her ſorrows.—— 

hy did he leave her to join the Wars! 
—quoth my uncle ane in a tone of 3 


regret— 


Trim's cheeks were — DIY 
He was kidnapp'd, an' pleaſe 


your | 


/ 
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your Honour. Then he was mur- 
. 
An pleaſe your 1 Bae 8 Trim 
think there cannot be grounds enough for mak- 
ing War —when we cannot raiſe Troops ſuf 
ficient—without ſuch pitiful means Every 
Soldier, Trim quoth my uncle Toby ſhould 
be a Volunteer —and in raiſing. a Corps, I 
would never receive a man into it—but who 
came into it ſober :—A Soldier ſhould feel what 
he is going to fight for ;—and he ſhould enter 
the Lines with a warm heart and a ſound con- 
If your honour will give me leave, —quoth 
Trim will repeat the ſtory as I received it 
from poor ANNA—for that is her name; I told. 
her mine was Trim. Vou look as if you 
pity 


104 © | ANNA3: ,/ 
pity me—ſaid ſhe—and I will tell you my ftory, 
An' that I do, and to my ſoul—replied I. 
I at down with her at the door ;—the 
Moon ſhone beautifully I was happy 
and unhappy, an' pleaſe your Honour, at one 
and the ſame time. How is that, Trim !— 
quoth my uncle Toby. 
I felt, an' pleaſe your Honour,—as if 
I loved her, and every thing about her; but 
my heart was wrung at her afflition,——This 
little piece of ground ſaid ſhe—was well cul- 
tivated ;—it was the pride of EDwARD—and 
the pride of myſelf——it is a ruin now !—the 


weeds already begin to cover it. We have 
been fed by our neighbours, Mr. Trim—ſaid 
ſhe—as well as they could afford it—ever. ſince 
EDwARD was flolen from me: he was be- 


loved by them all they feel for his Wife and 
Chil- 
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Children: he was good-natured; and the 
artful took advantage of it ;—it was his feeling 
heart that won mine l ſaw him hazard his 
life, to ſave the neſt of a Sparrow——1 loved 
him for it and although I was ſuperior to him 
in birth and education—(his heart was better 
than riches, Mr. Trim)—lquitted my Father's 
houſe z and we were married. My 
Father has not ſeen me from that time he 
will not own me —ſaid ſhe, wiping her tears 
away. He muſt have a hard heart —ſaid [—— 

An ſo he muſt, an' pleaſe your Honour 


— — — — 


—— for a man that would not give his child the - 


beſt quarters—although it may have neglected a 
ſmall part of its duty—deſerves to lye in the 
open field, without ſtraw to ſleep on or a tent 
to cover him. That is, if he can fleep, T rim— 
quoth my uncle Toby. He might lye in the 
trenches for me, —quoth Trim though water 

| cover'd 
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er'd him——He is only fit for a — 
major, an' pleaſe your Honour! 
e would be too cruel for any poſt, 


Trim-ghe ſhould be drill'd, and then drumm'd 


out o the ranks of Society - quoth my uncle 
Toby —for he willingly forgets bis firſt duty, — 


which is that of Humanity 


If he will not capitulate with his own 
fleſh and blood, an' pleaſe your Honour—quoth 
Trim-—how dreadful muſt be his ſurrender— 
when Death ſummons him nor his praying, 
nor his faſting, an' pleaſe your Honour, will 
avail him any thing then. 

| ———Continue the ſtory of Anna, Trim 
A uoth my uncle Toby. 

Trim bow d, and continued W'e were 


ſeated at the door —ſaid Ax A—It was a fine 


* . . 
14 a f Sun- 


t is part of the duty of this Officer=to attend 
flagellations, and tally the ſtrokes. 


butter — poor EDwARD had one Child on 
his knee and I had the other on mine :—a Sol- 
dier came by [It was my dreſs, an' pleaſe 
your Honour, that made her heart ach ſo, when 
ſhe firſt ſaw me)——he ſeemed quite fatigued 
continued ANNA—+— EDWARD aſked him to 
fare with us, he thank'd us—and fat down and. 
refreſh'd himſelf, ( Twas more than he de- 
ſerv d, an' pleaſe your Honour—an' fo you'll 
 fay)——He Raid with us till the Sun wentdownz 
he kiſſed my poor unfortunates - and faid he 
wiſhed us well——He begged EDwasD to join 
him a little way, as he didn't know the country 
 —EDWARD went with him Here, an* 
pleaſe your Honour, ſhe turn'd almoſt diſtract- 
ed, and wept bitterly the remembrance of it 
came ſo ſtrongly acroſs her,—She continued 
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When duſk came, I prepared our ſupper of rad- 
diſhes and cheeſe and now my heart began 
to miſgive me——1 look'd out at this door 
every minute; every breeze that made the 
leaves ruſtle—I thought was his Reps — 
O! Mr. Trim ;—ſaid ſne I cannot help my 
deſpair !—there did I fit with my wretched in- 
fants I was diſtracted I tore my hair 
and when I received this letter a few days after, 
J was going to murder theſe dear children, and 
myſelf !—a ſtorm roſe—I thought Gon was 
angry with me, and I pray'd forgiveneſs for my 
wickedneſs. Here ſhe felt her pocket, and 
took out a letter :——it was ſo-bliſter'd ! and 
rumpled an' pleaſe your Honour, it ſeem'd 
as if it had been drench'd in the rain. 
It was her tears; Trim —quoth my uncle 
Toby 5 100 


Theſe 
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Theſe were the words of the letter, Og 
your Honour : — 


« MY DEAR ANNA! 
| IHA been kidnapp'd by 
Setjeant Callous. I pray Gop to take care of 
you, and my dear children. My heart is al- 
moſt broken hope I ſhall ſee you again 
if not in this life, we may meet in the next. 
——ANnNa ! I love you in my heart—and ſhall 
till death, wherever I may be 
* Your unfortunate "Huſband, - 
Rs conſtant— 


« EDWARD. 


c There's a great many more been ſerved the 
ſame as me We don't know where we're going 
to be ſent to. 


Trim, 


TIO . 2 ANNA. 


Tgim—quoth my uncle Toby, riſing ſudden- 
ly from his chair—though I had but a fhilling 
in the world—this Widow, and theſe Orphans, 
ſhould partake it —I will go with you, Trim, 
ta the very Cottage -Ift is four miles from us 
an pleaſe your Honour, quoth Trim—lf it 
were fifty, Trim, replied my unele Toby, 1 
would reach it—tho' 1 had nothing but my 
ruth to help me there — 

Kind- hearted Toby! May the Being 
who made thee benevolent, make thee happy 
And when thine eyes are cloſed in that ſleep— 
Which is the fate, alike, of every conſtitution— 
the flowers that would ſpring from thy grave, 
{hall not be kept back for want of moiſture 
ue tears of the Generous and the Brave 
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ANNA. 
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„ deb 
your Honour—-ſajd Trim, . thn; ſame time 
puſhing them back with his ſticky to let my 
uncle enter the | cottage—near the door of - 
which a felled tree was lying.) Frim followed. 

They found | ages fs her. * 
. eee — 

There is a ſomething about RUSTIC Be- 
NEVOLENCE, more grateful to my feelings, — 
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r —— —— 
than the contributions of thouſands towards 
raiſing an Hoſpital, ——— How can [I 


account for this ?——-Is it that in the latter 


caſe Doug hangs ſo heavy upon my affections, 


. . | 
as to retard their motion? for V AnITY 


ſo often uſurps the place of real Humanity— 
that it would puzzle SAGAC1TY herſelf to know 
which of the two were in action. 
it w that ſimple and natural impulſe of honeſty, 

with which the Ruſtic acts, that tunes my 
frame to a more pleaſing harmony.— be 
GENEROSITY F poliſhed life, mingles itſelf 
with ſuch an infinitude of artful movements, 


3 


that NaTurE ſeems to difown it. * 


Perhaps 


Gentle reader — think not Auwa lazy in her 
grief; ſhe ſewed for her poor, but kind- 
hearted neighbours the tears of ſorrow 
and of gratitude often followed her needle, — 
When Trim entered, —ſhe immediately 


EP | * 2 © remems 
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remembered him ou are Mr. Trim 
ſaid ANNA,—who pitied my misfortunes, as I 
laſt night told you my ſtory. Yes, 
AnNa !—replied Trim, (with a look of gene- 
rous ſympathy)—and ſhall, as long as I have a 
head to remember, and a heart to feel, — 
Every one who knows your ſtory, ANNA— 
quoth my uncle Toby, (gently taking her by 
the hand, and alternately patting the cheeks of 
her children)—every one who knows your 
ſtory, ANNA——muſt feel for you. 
Serjeant Callous—ſaid ANNA, (with a look 
of melancholy certainty)—knew how cruel he 
was acting, but he did not feel! — 
Feeling has nothing to do with his Commiſſion, 
ANNA—faid my uncle Toby. 
Then he has no duty to perform in this world — 
quoth Trim And I ſhould think, your Ho- 
nour,—we might very well diſpenſe with 
his 
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his poſt 80 do I, Trim —ſaid my un- 


cle Toby.—1 did not inform your Honour 
| aid Trim —of the letter that ANNA e 
from Flanders. . 

Poor ANNA wed ee ſtream of 
ſorrow was not dried up — She wiped the 
tear from her cheek another came, — ſlie 
wiped that away too —ftill another ſupplied 
Surely ſuch Nene argues 


its place. 
ſome righi— real or ſuppoſed. — 

he took a letter from her boſom—ha: 
was not the one !--—ſhe kiffed and lodged it 


there again. —She then took the er from 


her pocket, and handed it to Trim. 

The Corporal, with due military obedience— 
raiſed his right hand—placing the back of it— 
ſo as to be rather above parallel with his forchead, 
—and with his left delivered the letter to my 
uncle Toby,” 


A 
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At the time the old man entered to 
bring his contribution towards the ſubſiſtenee of 
ANNA and her children ANNA was weeping 
over the fatal letter ſhe had received from Ep- 
WARD. | 

here are moments when Grief is ſo 
baſhful,—that ſhe loves—not only to hide her 
tears—but even the very cauſe of them; 
this was one of thoſe moments. As the 
old man entered, ſhe haftily dried her eyes—and 
as haſtily depoſited the letter in her boſom. 

T he following was the letter from Flanders : 


4 DEAR ANNA! 

« I am ſorry to write you bad 
news=——Indeed I am !-——EDwARD re- 
ceived two thots in yeſterday's engagement. 
Poor fellow. We laid many a night 
in the ſame tent 


We had a great re- 
gard 


118 . ANNA: * 


———————————r5ri᷑ĩ—c .! •ͤ6H—ü— ͤ 
gard for each other for we partly ſhared the 
ſame fate I was Lidnapped as well as him. 
—— The loſs of me has broken an aged Mo- 
ther's heart. I maintain'd her once 
he periſhed with grief and de 


How many a night has EDWARPD and 
myſelf ſhed tears inſtead of being aſleep 
He has often 
told me how happy you lived together, —and 
what ſweet little children you had. — 
6 I ſhall never ſee them again, James!“ — 
he'd ſay—then turn his head from me, and 
weep like a child! I wiſh I had been 
killed inſtead of him !-——He bade me ſend 
to you the incloſed little loeket, which you 
gave him, (as he told me) for his kindneſs to 
the ſparrow, He gave it to me juſt before 
they dreſſed his wounds About eight hours 
after, he died [Had the Serjeant 
| | been 


and fretted on our ſtraw | 
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been as kind to EpwARD, as EDwarD was 


to a bird—this wouldn't have been 
What a ſhame They look more cool 
here, in killing men, and ſeeing bloodſhed,— 
than we do in the country when we kill the in- 
ſets that blight our trees. I never thought 
that men could be ſo cruel; Anna !l———If ever 


I return, I'll maintain you and your children 
inſtead of my Mother. 


„ Your unfortunate friend; 645 


c JAMES.” 


f the great folks were to feel what we feel, 
—they wouldn't be ſo ready to make wars. 


Before my uncle Toby had half read the 
letter — he went to the door to finiſh it. 
ANNA (ſaid he to himſelf) has ſorrows enough 
of her own, — without ſeeing mine too 


GENEROUS 


Genxrovs Tory - 3 


Tell me, ANNa—faid my uncle Toby, in a 
tone of the ſweeteſt ſympathy as ever hung on 
the lips of Humanity. tell me, Anna—how 
ean I make thee forget thy troubles ?———— 


never ſhall forget them !—ſaid Ax NA, claſping 


her hands together but I ſhall remember 
your kindneſs and Mr. Trim's as long as I 


live! 


Had Nature 1 ſbeech in her heart, ſhe. 


could not have ſpoken with more ſincerity.— 

The lots of Trim, and of my uncle Toby, ac- 
knowledged it, and anfwered her Thy 
thanks have cancelled the obligation that thou 
owedſt unto us, —if fellow-feeling—which we 
naturally owe to each other—may be thus ac- 
counted an obligation.“ 

Give me the other letter, ANN — 
my uncle Toby, (in the modulation of tender- 


neſs.) 
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neſs.) I have a uſe for it—and I hope for thy 
happineſs,——_e 
ANNA drew the letter /owly from her bo- 


ſom,—it was a hard trial it was part- 


ing with the deareſt companion ſhe had except 
her children. but Gratitude whiſpered in 
Thy Benefactor aſks it! 
Here it is —ſaid ANNA, with the moſt patient 
ſweetneſs. ä 
My uncle Toby folded up the letters in a 
blank cover which he had prepared before he 
ſet out it was his intention to have ſent the 
one that Trim had repeated to him, to Anna's 
father He thought there was ftrength 
ſufficient in that but ſuch a reinforcement 
as the one from Flanders and the expedition 
to be conducted by Trim, too it couldn't 

G 
lvill not advance a line ſaid my uncle Toby, 
a8 


her ear 
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as he incloſed the letters There is force 
enough, —quoth he, —to take the ſtrongeſt for- 
treſs, that was ever garriſoned by ANGER or 
REVEN OEB. I'll not write a word in 
it. 


Here, Ax x Al continued my uncle Toby, 
(with as much generous and military warmth, as 
if he were planning the relief of ſome important 
poſt)—be of good cheer, my dear laſs !—the 
day may be ours direct this, in your OWN 
hand-writing—to your father, _— _ 

rim took a pen from a little caſe which 
he drew from his pocket, and, dipping it in the 
ink, gave it to ANNA,——D-ANNA took the 
pen her lips grew pale her hand trembled: 
Ile will not open it —ſaid ſhe, ſighing 
deeply; he knows my writing too well 

As ſhe finiſhed the direction, a drop—as clear 
and ſpotleſs, as the eye of INNOCENCE ever 
ſhed 


8 


K 
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ſhed—fell on it;——it would have done ho- 
nour to the brighteſt page of Mercy :——But, 
alas !—it was the conſecration of WoRTHLEsS- 
NESS; for the tear of virtuous Dejection 
mingled with the name of—a Father, and an 
enemy! —ͤ— 

Unnatural union aw ͥ 

Trim ſhall take it !—ſaid my uncle Toby, 
addrefling himſelf to ANN A—he's a kind ſoul, 
and will act for you as a Brother; and if we 
are defeated, AN x A, -I will be as a Father to 
you, and to your Children; they ſhall have 
my bowling-green to gambol in and, when 
they look around, and ſee my Fortifications,— 
which may remind them of the means by which 
they loſt their Father, 
with a grateful countenance,—and thank the 
BeinG of BEIN OGS, who has ſent them another 
in his ſtead, Trim ſhall take it! 


they may then look up 


An? 
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An' pleaſe your Honour ſaid Trim he can- 
not hold out long! Tell him, Trim —quoth 


5 bee e Soldier, who 


received a wound — mo 

What !—exclaimed Auna; (with 2 
look of frantic pity)—and were yon kidnapped 
too? No, my poor laſs !—replied my uncle 
Toby-I went willingly to the Wars. 
The profeſſion of a Soldier is an honourable 
one hen it is honourably uſed——to 7% 
Oppreſſion, not ſupport it. —--lt is meant as 


a2 @ ſhield to cover thoſe who are not able to 


protect themſelves, ———— Tell bim—conti- 
nued my uncle Toby, addreffing himſelf to Trim 
that my wound prevents my hazarding fa- 
tigue, or I ſhould have had the honour of waiting 
on him myſelf. ——But firſt attend me to the Inn, 

Trim, where I will wait thy return 
The Landlord of Anna's cottage was for- 

| tunately 
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tunately unlike the common run of thoſe be- 


ſhe owed her rent;—ſhe was welcome 


ings: 
to owe it 

My uncle Toby, at parting, tenderly kiſſed 
the Children; the tears were in his eyes. 
He gave ANNA—4firſt his hand, and then 
ſhe received them both with that 


timid modeſty—which a delicate mind common- 


his purſe : 


ly accepts with. 


Anna locked the door of her cottage——ſhe 
fed to her Landlord—and immediately paid her 
rent. | 

Anng was honeſt, too, amidſt all her ſoer- 
rows, — | 

——gurely, with all theſe virtues, her Father 
will forgive her ! — 

——Leave we Trim, enter'd on his new 


Commiſſion — | 


8 
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ANNA. 


(concLuDeD.) 
— 
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ANNA. 


(cCONCLUDED.) 


NE_QRRR__=_===r 
A FRAGMENT. 
My uncle Toby was now ſeated at the 
fire fide, with his pipe in his mouth. I 


wiſh—ſaid he, in a tone of feeling impatience 
I wiſh Trim was returned. At that mo- 


ment the door opened, and Trim entered. 
My uncle Toby ſtarted up from his chair 
A Capitulation, Trim?” An' pleaſe 
your Honour —rxeplied Trim, in a firm tone of 
voice may ftarve him out ſooner, 

Had my uncle Toby, at the head of 2 brave 


legion, 
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as any in his Majefty's three kingdoms,- 


legion, been totally defeated, he could not have 


looked more forrowful ; the pipe drooped be- 


tween his fingers, and the tobacco fell from it 


to the ground. 

An' pleaſe your Honour—ſfaid Trim—when 
I faw him l couldn't fpeak to him. —I 
didn't like his countenance——but I gave him 
the packet. He looked at the diretion,— 
then at me—then at the direCtion again, 
This is from Ana” —Aaid he, frowning.— 
—Then it's from as honeſt a ſoul—faid 1— 


He looketl as black as gunpowder at me, your 
"Honour,and then read che letters. 


"Serve him right!“ fd he (I ſuppoſe, 
your Honour, he meant his being kidnapped 
rt, and KM atterwards) i jet her ſtarve 
And balkee, fellow if you e me 
Any more about her amt her biiftards,” —— 


n | Baſtards ! 
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Baſtards ud I hey areas as honeſtly Ray 
ten as yourſelf (I could not help it, your Ho- 
I liked his countenance little, and his 
language leſs. And what —ſaid I—if they were 
baſtards they could not help it, poor babes 
ut if only Baſtards had hard hearts, 1 
ſhould believe your Honour as vile a one 25 any 
in the kingdom !————1 thought, an' pleaſe 
your Honour, he was going to attack me, but 
I was ready to receive him ;. 


nour 


—indeed, your 


Honour, I believe he ſaw I was a Soldier, for 1 
thought it my duty to defend the defenceleſs : 
poor EDWARD is dead !—he couldn't ſtand 
up for himſelf!——to inſult the grave-is daſtard- 
ly,—but to inſult the grave of a W 2 


ſon too! I couldn't bear it. 


-Deſcribe his perſon, Trim—quoth my 
uncle Ter Trim bowed. Why, 
then, an' 1 your Honour, —he has as for- 
| bidding 
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him, Trim—quoth my uncle Toby. 
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| | 

bidding a countenance as you would ſee in the 
face of a Ruffian is cheeks worne,—his 


forehead cloudy and wrinkled bis body 


waſted — f 


—l[t is his Aae that preys upon 


An' pleaſe your Honour —replied Trim 
—I do not think he has one he looks like 
one of thoſe ſoldiers who doesn't fight for the 
fake of a good cauſe, your Honour,—but for 
the plunder he expects afterwards. His 


— His actions are a diſgrace to 
— 52 Trim !—faid my uncle Toby. 
An' pleaſe your Honour—quoth Trim he 

has no more feeling i in his heart than a bullet, — 
Then we'muſt be fathers to the fa- 


therleſs, Trim—quoth my uncle Toby. 
I am ſorry you returned his fire, Trim !——it 
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is noble to be n it is "ge fo be 
a peaceable one lo. 
At this moment a Meſſenger enter'd the room. 
It was from AnNA's father he had burſt 
a blood-veſſel in the violence of his paſſion; 
which continued after Trim had left him. He 
wiſh'd to ſee Aux A, and the Corporal. 1 
called for Ax NA —ſaid the Meſſenger, and ſhe 
directed me here. Her father wiſhes to ſee 
her, and the Soldier he offended. -I! fear 
he will not be long in this world ! — 
Advance, Trim quoth my uncle Toby —and 


give him all the ſuccour you are able. An' 


pleaſe your Honour —ſaid Trim I pity him 
W — — 5 

Trim, though fatigued, remember'd he was 
going upon duty his knee pain'd him, - but 
the lightneſs of his conſcience made his ſteps 
eaſy— 
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As Trim departed; my uncle Toby and he 
t a FR Se eee e 

— They had made overtures for 
peace, but: were refuſed the enemy to 
ſue in turn it was glorious !-—But my 
aacle-Toby and Trim loved peac“ tos fincercly t1 
irifie with the feelings of the enemy. 
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My uncle Toby now filled another pipe. 
Suſpenſe lengthened the . pauſes between each 
whiff,—while Fancy painted to his imagina- 
tion, Trim entering—the olive branch and the 
lurel budding on his brow | 

—— There was ſomething of an April caſt 
in the countenance of my uncle Toby; for al- 
though a ſanthine ſettled on it, ſtill a few light 
clouds kept continually paſling it;———Theſe 
were but thin ſhades of nen ee cell. 
ing Hor RE | 

The ſun was now going ia 
beam waned, my uncle Toby's impatience in- 


creaſed;—his eyes were ever and anon fixed om 
the lock of the door, He roſe up- Walk d 
| — ſat 
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ſat down —roſe up—went to the window; 
and it was not till the ruddy light was ſunk 


half-way in the bowl of his ſecond pipe, that 


Trim returned- | 
When Trim enter'd, there was ſuch an ex- 
preſſive melancholy pictur' d on his viſage,— 


that, had CHEARFULNEsSs met him in her way, 


the ſmile had fled from her cheek, and ſhe had 


become the ſiſter of Sorrow ! \ 


My uncle Toby immediately roſs from his 
Chair——What | Trim—quoth he—in a low 
tone of monotonous deſpondency—* Have we 
loſt the day again?” An' pleaſe your Ho- 
nour—replied Trim—I called for ANNA, as the 
Meſſenger directed me. We took her and 


her ſweet little babes with us ;——and when 


we reached her father's door, the firſt account 
we received from an old female houſekeeper ws 
le was dead. ö 

dal 
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Ax pleaſe your Honour, poor Anna 
ſunk on the threſhold, _—— When we 
recovered her—ſhe would ſee her father he 
flew to his bed; the face of her father, an 
pleaſe your Honour, was the face of a ftranger ! 
——— ſhe threw her arms round his neck, and 
wetted his cheeks with her tears. You 
cannotpuſh me from you now — ſaid ſhe, cling- 
ing to him—and turning back her head, as if 
ſhe fear'd being taken from him. An' 
pleaſe your Honour ſhe kiſſed his cold lips, as 
if ſhe were ſtruck with madneſs —— 

ANNA will turn melancholy !——quoth my un- 
de Toby, preſſing his hands together 

—————————Conſider, your Honour, 
fid Trim—ſhe is delicate, and her misfortunes 


are too heavy for her. An pleaſe 
your Honour, his Will was lying by his fide ; 
— 
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————perbaps he intended to alter it in Anna's 
favour — but Fate was againſt her. 
Is ſhe unfortunate there, too, T'rim ?—quotk 


my uncle Toby Poor ANNA! | 


Trim continued my uncle Toby, ſighing 


deeply——it is our duty—both as ſoldiers and 
men to relieve the misfortunes: of this poor 


lass; bor ſhe has been undone by the n- 
| Feeling erueliy of a Father, and the perfidicus 


and unwarrantable treachery of the Army. 
My uncle Toby bluſhed at his laſt obſerva- 
tion, —and Trim*s cheek anſwered his. 
WrEeTcneD AxNwAI— thy virtues deſery- 
ed a better fate. But my uncle To- 
by will act as a father to you, and to your 
Children; and Trim will be his auxiliary— 
The heavier thy ſorrows, the greater ſhall be 


their efforts to preſerve thee And if the 


cold 
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cold unfeeling world ſhould flight thee,—— 
(which thou may'ſt expect; for Fox ruxx has 
trampled on thee,—and a parent given the ex- 
anple to deſert thee !)—my uncle Toby and | 
Trim ſhall ſoften thy diſtreſſes—by redoubling 
their kindneſs ! 

Dear GENEROSITY |—CGRATITUDE hall 
walk by thy ſide,—that when thou flippeſt ſhe 
may ſupport thee ;—and if the path be too rug- 
ged for thy feet, which M1iSFORTUNE may have 
robbed of their defence——GRATITUDE, 
vith a hearty willingneſs and dewy eye, (re- 
membering the paſt)—ſhall ſtoop down ;—and, 
tking off the fandals from her feet,—faſten 
them on thine !— 


THE END, 
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